THE SPANISH  WAR
that during all these months of war there was no place
in Spam where peace, law, and order were maintained
save m Nationalist territory    While in Red Spain there
were murders, bomb-throwing, arson, and other crimes
almost without number, the criminal calendar of ordinary
offences in Nationalist  Spain fell to practically zero.
The reason was that all the professional criminals had
already chosen the other side—some of them even to be
Ministers of the Valencia Government—and had gone
over  to  their   soul-mates,   the   Communists    And  so
through Navarre, Gahcia and Castile the normal life of
the country went on almost without interruption.   For
perhaps the first tune since the Republic had usurped
power, it was possible for foreigners to wander freely at
night through the streets of Spanish provincial towns
without danger of meeting with an unfortunate accident.
During the months I have travelled from north to south
of Nationalist Spain I have never found any need to lock
my valises or to keep my hotel room door closed.   The
normal Spaniard is honest, and the abnormal Spaniards
were all on the side of the Reds.   In February and March
I had the good fortune to have with me, pleasantest
of colleagues and travelling companions, Mr. Randolph S.
Churchill.   He told me how, returning from Talavera
to Avila over the Sierra de Credos, his car broke down.
He was then only forty miles from Avila, so, teUing the
chauffeur to wait until he sent a breakdown car, he
promptly "jumped" a lorry.
"When I arrived at Avila cross-roads," he said, "I had
to get down, as the lorry was going straight on to Sala-
manca. I offered the man two douros [roughly five
shillings], but he politely and quite decisively refused to
accept it, saying he had been only too glad to render a
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